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KorTert, first insertion, one then, another, and then several in which he had alreadv insDiredfor..;, as if her all depended on what the
V and ior B...f iohln in fin va nio r

rapid succession, . The voice, was
that of a woman, ijtnd seemed tofty ceui

the fit insertion. .
proceed from the other side of aouncisg jumes ior vuuiuy oineesIt dense thicket. At the first screamollars; lor aiBinci ouicus seven
the youth turned his head in the
direction whence the sound rro

8nd for aiaie unices nine ly

in advance.'
The cawA wi be required fuk ceeded, but .when .it was repeated,

ib if ork as toon a$ delivered JQ
,rs on buisneos with the office,

ne pushed aside the undergrowth
which separated him from it, andlure attention, must be post paid.

A DANGERIOUS MAN TO, BE
N .T LARGE.

There's a terible man somewhere
'Idovvn East," who ought not to be
permitted to run loose. He threat-
ens to play the devil and break
things in consequence of his faith-
less gal. If he ehould happen to
put his threats into execution, tho
Lordffave mercy upon us! His fir3t

"threat, is,
I'll grasp the loud thunder,

With ligetuing I'll play;
'

I'll rend tho earth asunder,
. And kick it away, ,

That's attempting considerable
forgone man however, if he has a
mind to take this responsibility
and pay 'damages, let him smash

we are not afear'd. He next
says:

The rainbow I'll straddle
And rido to the mooni'

Or in the ocean I'll paddle
In tho bowl of a spoon.

That won't hurt anybody. Go
nhetsd c4l hp Tre-Uko- - eneour.
age a laudable spirit of adven tnr?.

"I'll set fire to the fountain,
' And swallow up the rill

I'll eat up the mountain,
And bo. hungry still. ,

Goodness gracious! is there ro
way to appease his wrath and s tay
his stomach? Must we suffer -- all
this because he and his girl haven't
anything to say to each other at
present! No nevr! .Down ivith
him we say. -

. ;

The rain shall fall upwards,"
mi t, , . ,

quickening his lootsteps as the
cries succeeded each other with
alarming rapidity, lie soon dashed

OM THE U. S. SATrKDAr TOST

. TO THE SKYLARK.
weel beta' the cloud that bears, into an open space or "clearing,"

next moment should reveal, Sud-
denly she gave a glad cry.

"There they are," she exclaimed
"see they are safe Great "God, I
thank thee!" and for a moment
wildly turning her face to Heaven,
she hurried with trembling steps a-t- he

side t)f the river in the direc-
tion of the fall.

Every eye followed hers,! and
sure enough there was the youth,
still unharmed, and still buffeting
the waters. He had just emerged
from the boiling vortex below, the
cataract. With one hand he held
aloft "the child, and with the other
he was making for the shore.

They ran, they shouted they
scarcely knew what the did until
they reached his side, just as he
had struggled to the bank. They
drew him out almost exhausted.
The boy Was sensless but his
mother declared he still lived as she
pressed him frantically to her bo

ties and connnea circumstances of
my father." Wedderburn (Lord
Loughborough) began as an advo-
cate at the Scotch bar. In'the
course of ant altercation with tho
Lord President, he was provoko!
to tell his Lordship that lie bad said
as a judge "he ,couI(r not justify as
a gentleman. Being 'to
make an apology, he refused, and"
left the Scotch for the English bar.
What every one thought his ruin,
tnriled out the best thing that could
happen to him. ' ' '

.

, "There's a divinity ' that -

Shap'-sfui- ehcte,
V Rough-he- them how we may."

Lord Tentordcn's early destina-
tion was changed by a disappoint-
ment. When he and ' Mr. Justice
Richards were going the home cir-

cuitthey visited the cathedral at
Canterbury together. Richards
commended the voice of a singing
man in the choir. ... "Ah," said Lord
Tcnterden, "that is the only man
I ever envied. When at school in
this town, we.were candidates for

them' from interfering, lie plunged
headlong into the wild and roaring
rapids. ""

:
kThank God lie will save my

child," gasped the woman, "see
there he is oh! my poor boy, my
darlirig boy, how could I "leave
you." : v

Every one had rnshed to the
brink of the precipice, and. was
now following, with eager eyes,
the periless' progress of the youth,
as the current bore him. onward,
like a feather in the embrace of, a
hurricane. Now i.. seemed as if.
he would be dashed against a jut-tin- g

rock over which the water
flew in foam; and now a whirlpool
would drag him in, from whoe
grasp escape would appear impos-
sible. At times the current bore
him under and he would be lost to
sight: then, just as the spectators
gave him up, he would re appear,
though far enough from where he
vanished, still buffeting amid the
vortex. Oh! how that mother's

d weel the voice that ernes. , ;
as the borderers even then called
it, on the banks of the .stream, inbalmy be the early airs,

not

C9

paru

lash,

501

the centre of which . a rude - logiat wander round they wings,
re liea pen's own clew created new cabin stood, whose well-pol- e pois
rich around thy way, ed over one end, and smoke curledshadowes ol the rones strew.

le pathways of the day. rom the chimney, gave signs of
abitation. As the young man,

jthey pure heart beats 'mid the blu with a face flushed by haste, broke
from the undergrowth, he saw hisyond the cloud on high,

seerapiis look abroad to view,
lu hermit of the sky,
Bioard the when young nature's ray

e primrose oiooma would bring,
ant them round the bowery brae, som, llis preserver, powerfully

le earliest ol the ppring. bunt and athletic as he was, could
scarcely stand, so faint was hestraining eyes followed him in his

perilous career how her heart
Iieard thee from greenwood shaw from his exertions. ;

companions crowded together on
the bank of the river, while in their
midst a woman, from whom pro-
ceeded the shrieks, was visible,
held back by two of " the most
athleticfof the men, but still strug-
gling violently for freedom.

It was the work of an instant to
make his way through the crowd
and confront the female. The mo-

ment her eyes fell on him she ex-

claimed, ' '

"Oh! sir will you do something

len summer suns sailed hig-h- ,

IIT, t 11 I .1 j. no smoiie tumwe down.
I'll A., 1, ' l.sank when he went under and vvno snau uescriDe, the sceneswhen the rainbow's tints wad fa' ... ...

that followed the mother's calmwith what a gush ot ioy she saw
ness while she strove to resusci

glorify the sky.
'wee bold bard durst make fold,
azure thine array,
riot in its richest cold,

him emerge again from the. waters,
and flinging the waves aside with tate her boy, and her wild gratitude

to. his preserver when the child
was out of danger1 and sweetlv

his athletic arms, struggle on, in
pursuit of her bov. But it seemed

lough thou theyself be gray,

as if his generous ' efforts were to

a cliorister'splape, and lie obtained
it." It is now well known jjiat the
Duke of Weilingtonj whenji sub-
altern, was anxious to retire from
the army, and actually applied to
Lord Camden (then Lieutenant of
Ireland) for a commissionershipof
customs! It is not always true,
then, that men destined to play
conspicuous parts in 'the wojld,
have a consciousness of their com-
ing greatness orpatience to bide
their time.' Their, hopes grow, as
their capacity expands with cir-

cumstances; honors on honois
like Alps on Alps: in ascend-

ing one they catch a glimpse of an

sleeping in her arms? Our pene thv .heart frrn ns thv wnirr ior me. Make them release me
for the love of God! My boyad heaven's own favor bliss,
my poor boy is drowning and they

shrinks at the task. But her words
pronounced then we may hope
in the spirit of prophicy were re

have never heard the sing,
hour so sweet as this.

And paint the sky brown,
Hear that! a pretty world this

would be, truly with the rain falling
up, the smoke tumbling down, the
grass, dyed purple, and the' sky
painted brown; ' We might as well
live in an old boot' with the dirty
sole forj.he earth beneath, and
brown iipper leather for the hea-

vens above. ,
'

.

The sun I'll pnt out,
With the whirl winds play

Jurn day into night - , '

And sleep it away.
There is

t
no dowbt,'' if he cuts.

that caper, lhe sun will feel-a- s

will not let me go."
relccme from the darksome room. would be madness- - she willti I

4 ( membered afterward by more than

be of no avail, for though the cur-
rent was bearing off the boy before
his eyes, scarcely ten feet distant,
he could not, despite his gigantic
efforte, overtake the drowning
child,

On they flew, the youth and the

an the earth and sky,
jump into the river," said one of one who heard them,from deep wo amid its gloom,
those who held her, as the frantic "God will reward vou,"s1ie said,love, ana hope, and joy.

I, mother strove again to break from
Jice I've blamed, you in the bower, his grasp. "The rapids would things for you in return for thts

dash her to pieces in a minute." days work and tho blessings'of other, till the last and highest, which
The youth had scarcely waited was veiled in mist when they start

for these Words. Hisieye took in ed, stands out in bold relief against
the sky, Edinbiirg Review.

child; and it was miraculous how
each escaped being dashed to
pieces against the rocks. Twice
the boy went out of sight, and a
suppressed shriek escaped, the
mother's lips; but twice be

and then, with, hands
wrung wildly together and breath-
less anxiety, she followed his pro-
gress, as his unresisting form was
hurried onward with the "

current.

at a single glance, the meaning of
the sad group. lie .recollected the
child of the woman, a bold little

thousands, besides mine, will atend
you."

And it was so. For to the hero
of that hour were" subsequently
confided the destinies of almighty
nation. But throughout his long
career, what tended perhaps most

much put out about it as we shall-W- e

leave it to the whirlwinds to
say whether they are to be trifled
with or not; and as for his turning
day into nigh t, and sleeping it away
we would just as leave he would,
as not if he can do if. 4

I'll flog the' young earthquake,- -

ThP, 'Mirth Ynv.wnw h. ':l- - j

ellow - of four .years old, whose

y lay came o'er the heart,
said it is it is the hour,
pen lovers leal should part,
Fed thine own cauhbor untrue,
St'thqu wouldst proudly boon,
al tm morning vales o' do w,
p leave thy love eae soon,

VW yo sing a lay; m air sweet,
t aye would, seem to say, w,
Jbvers at the dawn who'meet, ...
Ultl pan liui ai?icdayi f ? - --

I will blame the ne'er again,
. life itself be o'er,

A aye say, now eae plain,
'

,;

. "t we shall part do more.

JODNATHAN'S HUNTING
EXPEDITION.

"Did you ever hear of the scrape
that I and Uncle Zekiel had duck- -

handsome blue eyes and flaxen
ringlets made him a favorite with io mane mm honored and respect
strangers and filled,4fte , mother' ed beyond all men, was .the self-- in' on'tone the Connecticut f as- -

1 T. 1 ii. riv t m' . I I The youth1 howl appeared toneari,witn priae whenever she sacriflciriir iipirlf 'in ; tho rescue of uu.jyjinuuuu Ajmoerioes, wnne
gazed on him. He had been ac redouble his exertions, "for thev amusing his old Dutch hostess, whoIf' Or;linlfn it I Hi tl 1f. Jcustomed to play, at will, in the had agreed to entertain, fun! under
lttle enclosure before the cabin

were approaching the most dan-
gerous part of the river, where the
rapids, contracting between the
narrowed shores, shot almost per

the roof of her log cottage for and
in consideration of, a bran new

that mother s child as jn the more
august events of his life, chara-
cterized our Washington.

FROM THE OHIO CULTIVATOR.

THE FARMER'S HOME.

jut, this morning, the gate having
tin milk-pa- n.been accidentally left open, he had

An
L

If
A

a
stolen out when his mothers back pendicularly down a declivity of "No, 1 never did do tell it.'

was the reply.

fl were in heaven itsel',
iinks I'd harken down, ,

ad aye these tidings tell,
,en ye ame sailing roun',

cauld it was to blame the bird,
ji can alane unite,
Jweetest word heart ever heard
e, liberty and light.

fifteen feet, lhe rush ot the wa-
ters at this spot was tremendous,

was turned, reached the edge o
the bank, and was in the act o "Well you must know, thatIf there's a place" upon the earth,

and Uncle Zeke took it into ourooking over, when his parent s and no one ventured to approach
its vicinity, eyenjn a canoe, lest

vv here want and sorrow seldom come,
Where discontentment ne'er had birth.eye caught siaht ol him. lhe heads on Satuday afternoon to go

Oh ho! he dare not clinch in with
an old he earthquake, and so he
Jhreatens to flog a "young 'un of
the neuter gender! Coward why
don't you tke one of your size?

The moon I'll smother "

. .

With nightmare and wo,
For aport at each other

Tho stars I will throw. .

Serves 'em exactly right they
have no business ta be out when
they ought to be 'abed. ,".

The rocks shall be preachers,
The trees do the singing .

The clouds thaH be teachers,- -

And the comets go sprecing
That's all well enough, except

And peace ne'er leaves the social hearthsliriek which she uttered precipi a gunniiv alter ducks, in fatherthey should be sucked in. W hat
then would be the youth's fate, un-

less he speedily evertook , the
tated the catastrophe she feared skiff; so in we got and skulled down

the river; a proper sight of ducks

it is the farmers home.
.

True independence is a prize,
To those possessing it more-dea- r.

or the child trightenecl at the cry
the Ladies' National Magazine.

v IE BOARDER'S CHILD;
Washington at Eigiitken!"'

ost his balance, and fell headlong new backwards and forwards, i tel
By far more precious in their eves.

child! He seemed fully sensible
of Jhe increasing peril, and urged
hisHvay now through the foaming

into the stream, which hero went ye and a few on'em lit down ;by
the marsh, and went to feedin' "onThan any other 'neath the skies;oaming and roaring along innu

Alone we find it here, muscels. I catched up my peauBY MART V. SPENCER. current with desperate strength.
Three several times he was on the

merable rocks, constituting the
most dangerous ranids known in uer-nor- n, io prime, and it . siiped

right out of my hand, and sunk tothat section of tho country.
Let those who foolishly suppose, "

That in the city halls alone,
Are always found the 'smartest beaux'

cvas a calm, sunny day, in the point of grasping the child," when
the waters whirled the prize from the comets, upon a spree.' e

don't like that pretty well.tho bottom of the river. Tho waterocrearn now loli-nve.'- ! scream m11750; the scene, a piece of
nm. I he third effort was made was amazingly clear, and I couldrapid succession as the" agonizedand on the Northern, 'Neck

inn pnntirrnAtio t n n nriltla

(And thus their ignorance suppose,)
Visit the farmer's home, t

A J .l. .1.-.- ., . l

just as they were about entering:parent rushed to the bank. She see it on the bottom. Now I
couldn't swim a iot: so'I sez towithin theinlluence ot the currentof water. Implements o

I'll tie up the winds.",
In a bundle together '

And tickle their ribs,
With an ostrich feather'.

Oh, crackeys? how he doo'sit!

arrived there simultaneously with
the party whom we left reclining

iiiiu uicib iub) reeverfiure io nna,
Within the evening circle bright.above the fail, and when it failed, Uncle Zeke, "You're a pretty clev.Ving wereJ vine about, and

the mother's heart sunk within her As "stately forms'.' with hearts y mindsin the shade, and who were scat erieiiow, just let rnc take yourrai men, idly reclining under
and she groaned aloud,' fully "ex1 Lnnched with gems of choicest kinds,tered about within a few steps of peauder-hor- n to prime" anddon t We didn't think it lay in the gizees, betokened by their dress

zard of mortal man to do hall asyou think the stingy crittermo scene oi the accident, n ortuippearance that they compos pecting to see the youth give up
the task. But no! he only press

jun up with virtue;s light.

And others too, there do at night,
Around the social fireside come:

wouldnt! "Well, sez 1 youre a much. ',nate was it that they wero so near,rparty engaged in laying out
fild lands oftho then frontier ed forward the more eagerly, and pretty good diver, and if you diveelse the mother would have plung'

as they' breathlessly .watched, theved in after her chile, and both been Whose cheeks are red, and eyes bright,b old Dominion. These per and get it Ml give you a primin ."
I thought he wonld leave his peauLsew, amid the boiling' waters, as iflost. Several of the men immedi

This fellow is mad,
And that you all know ,

And if old homey had his own,
He'd go down below.

Reallv, wc think such x despei''

.had apparently just finished
I noontide meaf, ior the relics bearing a charmed lite, the form of der-hor- n, but he didn't;buthe stuckately approached the brink, and

the brave youth, following close it in his pocket, an down he wen- t-wero on the point ol springing infe banquent were scattered a
id.' after that of the boy. And now,

vv noao torms are lair, and steps light'
Within the farme's home.

And yet another homo is given,
To us poor mortals hero below;

And when from earthly homes driven,
We'll find abetter one in Heaven;
Eternal joys to know.

and there he snid," ',after the child, when the sight of
like an arrow from fhe ,bow, pur Here the old lady opened herthe sharp rocks crowding the chanpart from the group walked a

ate. and dangerious individual o- -,

ught to be caught and cast into a
spider's web and safely guarded
by one flea, too mosquitoes and a

t i . .i i Tr,,, i r,

suer and pursued shot to the brinknel, the rush and whirl of the wa;iymau, evidently superior to eyes with wonderand surprise, and
a pause of someJminutes ensued,ters, and the want of any knowlpompanions, thouirh there was
when Johnathan added -edge where to look for the boy deling obtrusive in his air, which, VIgiani WOOU lOUSt;. auciu ia

knowing what the chap may do"I looked down and what do voupe contrary, was distinguished terred them, and they gave up the

of the precipice, 'An instant they
hung there distinctly visible amid
the glassy waters, that seemed to
pause on the edge of the decent."
Every brain grew dizzy at the sight.
But a shout of involuntary exulta

t PROVIDENCE IN SMALL
THINGS.,

,

It is a curious coincidence that
think Iho critter was doin'?"inability. A certain dignity of

" Lord 1" exclaimed the old lady, The Democratic presses tliro-ho- ut

the Union, arc as :m unitfci, novvever, accompanied him.
enterprise.

Not so with the youth we have
introduced. His first work was
to throw off his coat: his next to

I'am sure 1 don't lino w. .the two greatest lawyers of 'theired to this, he was of a tall and
in their approval of the principles'There ho was," said our hero,day should both have" been forcedppact frame, and moved with the
et forth in the Inaugural

tion burst trom me specxatros
when. they saw the boy held aloft
bv the richt arm of the youth n

into the profession, by . incidentaltread of one accustomed to spring to the edge of the - bank. settin right on the bottom of the
river, pourin' the peauderoutofmy President Polk. We would till

circumstances. Romilly says, thattant exercise in the open air.
shout alas! was suddenly checked lorn into hiz ml'.'; i. 1. Satur- - the whole of our paper with the

flntterinencominus of tho publicwhat principally influenced his de
Here he stood, for ti second, run-
ning his' eye rapidly over the scene
below, and, taking in, with a glance,

countenance could not have
1 Said in bo Un,I..Amn it bv horror when the rescuer and d&y Emporium. scision was the being thus enabled. - - - u MHHUSIMIICl UUl II

rescued vanished into the abyss. to leave his small fortune in his fathe different currents and the most
Parsing; "Jemmy, what is ather's hands, Instead of buving a

ire a look of decision and manli-
ke, not usually found in one so
?ng for annavenflv bo lit.

A moment rather many modangerous of the rocks, in order

press. Wc predict for this excel- -
,

lent State paper a popularity as
latsing as the much celebrated In-

augural address of Thomas JefTcr-$on.T-Dai- !y

Morning FosU
,

: ;

member of Congress?" "A memsworn clerk's seat with it.. "At aments elapsed, before a word was
snoken or a breath, drawn. Each

to shape his course by them when
in the sfream. He had scarcely ber of Congress is a common subater period of my life after aover eighteen years of age

stantive; agreeing with self-intere- stsuccess at the bar which my wildestformed his conclusion, when his of the group felt that to look into
the mother's face was" impossible. and most sanguine dreams had ne

uai uau oeen cast off, as if for
fort, and her had paused, with
toot advanced, in n nm ,,,-n-i nnA

gaze rested on'ftvhito object in the
ver painted to me when I wasShe herself had started eagerly forwater that he knew at once to be

:eful attitude, at th mnmnt

and is governed by 8 a day under-
stood. New York Tribune,

Mr. Clay
' has returned to the

bar", and is again practising the pro- -

gaining an income of Jt8,000 orward and now stood on the bank, a

' 03-- The little daughter of James

Whitfield of Columbus, MiP.f was

recently so severely burnt by her

clothes catching fire, that she d;a
the day followia.gr. 4. w r '

It We have intrrrlnn,i t.: Jt,90OO a year I have often refleo--"ew naces nearer the cataract,
the boy's dress, and while his com-

panions aghast at his temerity,
were prevented,tis much by con

mm ioreader. . she could command a view of its ed how all that prosperity had a
Suddenly there was a' sliriek. risen out of the pecuniary difficul.jfession of the lawin Lexingtonbot, gazing thither with fixed eyessternation' as bv the awe with


